which his "illustrious friend" declaimed to Hoswell in the Hehrides "with such energy that the tear started into his eye," might also find a place in a less limited memoir than the present. Fortunately, howevvr, there is no need to speak of a poem, which for tluvO'qtiarter:; of a century has been an educational bonk, as if it were an undiscovered country. Nor can it add anything to a reputation so time-honoured to say that, when it first appeared, it obtained the suffrages of critic:; as various as Burke and Fox and Langlon and Reynolds. The words of Johnson, spoken a century ago, are even truer now. Its merit is established ; and individual praise or censure can neither augment nor dimmish it.
The first edition, as we have said, appeared in December, 1764. A second, a third, and a t'ouith followed rapidly. There was a fifth in 17^'% a sixth in 1770, and a ninth in 1774, llu: year of the author'; death. He continued to revise it carefully up to tin-sixth edition, after which there, do not seem to have been any further corrections. In one or two of llu.: alterations, as in the cancelled passage' in the dedication, is to be detected that reassurance as to recognition which prompts the removal of all trac.es of a less sanguine or prosperous past. In his first, version he had spoken of his "ragged pride." In the. second, this went the way of that indiscreet Latin quotation, which in llu: first edition of the "Enquiry" betrayed tin; pedestrian character of his continental experience.1;. I hit though the reception accorded to " The Traveller" was munis-takeable, even from the publisher's point of view, there is nothing to show with absolute certainty that it.s success